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NCHANTING Queen of Beauty aid' my Muſe 

1 To tune the Lyre to York ; purſuing him 
Europe ſhe rang d, unlike thoſe nobles heirs, 

Who native virtue change, for foreign vice: 

But gayer ſcenes, politer, more refin d. 


That erſt his highneſs charm'd, my muſe allur d. 
She reſted og Italia, ſmiling land 


Surpaſſing far in luxury, the eaſt, 

Arabia's odours, Eg. ypi's golden crops, 

Or all tradition tells of Eder's grove ; 
B. That ! 
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That ſpot whence Rome ſurvey d the ſubject world, 
With ſole dominion, and unbounded ſway : 

Rome, by her armies ſtrength, and diſcipline, 
Her heroes valour, and her patriots zeal, 

Lifting her head above ſurrounding realms, 

By arms and union, claim'd the right of rule, 
Oer earth: as Britain, em ous of her fame, 
Now lords it o'er proud oceans utmoſt verge. 


In quiv'ring notes of ſoft harmonious voice, 
Organic ſounds, that raviſh all the ſoul, 
Or canvas, breathing with the power of ove ; 


Recalling Fame, to live in "light and ſhade 
Or ſculptures rare, with bold Promethean ſkill, 


1 ” 


Pyrrha's marmorean world, aſſuming life. 
Rich wine, delicious fruit, and ſumptuous feaſts, n | 


Where art and nature's ; charms alternate ſtrive, 


To gratify th' admiring traveller $ taſte, 
With Sol's prolific, and benigneſt beams ; 
Luxurious 1 raly the world out-ſhines. 


But pow'rful poetry, ſeraphic 1 


That wafts the mind, to heaven's pellucid plain; 
Let 
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5 Let nations yield to Britain's happy clime: 
Barely excell'd in numbers magic ſounds, 
Or feats of arms, by antient Greece, or Rome. 


2 


. —— LS oe OO 


Much fam'd in ſong, an old Italian bard, 


Marino nam'd, I met, and, courteous greeting, 

Me to his manſion the good knight convey'd, 

To ſhew me all his off-ſpring ; ; amiable 

His daughters ſeem'd, I much their beauty prais'd. 

A match | he cries : averſe to nuptial bonds 
He I faid ; dear brother, on the warbling nine 

We get our brats (ugblet with, lawful iſſue) 

The heirs of viſion, and a reſtleſs brain. 0 

When fancy wars with famine; ſtung at heart | 
| That villains thrive, or virtue mourns deſpis'd, 
* With crude ideas then our ſatire flows. 
N And I'd not get a miſerable race d BER 
Heir to ſuch ill; but yet as Jacob choſe - | 
The younger Rachatl, ere he Leah chim'd: | 
Cynthia and Daphne, thy young daughters give | 
With them fair freedom's native land, and mine, x 
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III ſwiftly ſeek, where deities they'll ſeem, . 


Or conſtellations, dropt from heav'n's high ſphere. 


Marino yielding to my frank requeſt ; 
Mounted on fancy's Pegaſean wings ; 
Thoſe twins of beauty, I to Albion brought: 
And as they trembled at the whitening rocks, 
And the rough aſpect of the ſea-beat ſhore; 

I animate them with a ſpeech like this. 


See, Cynthia, ſee | imperial Albion's coaſt ; 
What if like Mars, with formidable front; 
Yet godlike freedom here, eres the throne. 
Rougli as thy lover Pan, yet bravely kind 


Her children ſtand confeſt ; and here no pow'r , 


Dares interrupt thy lover's joys, or thine. - 
No ſultan to his bed, or his ſeraglio f 
Can drag th unwilling fair; no bigot's rage 
For a weak conſcience, can the body rack. 


Thee, Daphne, Sol with milder beams ſhall warm 


We feel his heat, but not his torrid zone ; 

For free by birth, our gen'rous virtue glows. 
Nor need'ſt thou ſeek the laurel's green, yet if 
Pleaſed with its ſhade, thou may'ſt enjoy it here, 


In 


65 
* 
53 
WY 
* 
% 


TS 
In verdure's bloom, more courted and admir'd 
Than on thy native plain, whence freedom fled. 


With beams celeſtial, bright-ey'd Cynthia ſmil'd ; 
And virgin Daphne, bluſh'd a ſweet conſent. 


The ſable night drew on, which ev ry ſwain 
Huſh d in the feather'd arms of ſweet repoſe ; 
Save where black guilt forbids a genial reſt, 
Where hot-brain'd luſt, his fiery eye-balls rolls; 
Or greedy rapine's wand'ring ſavage bands, 
Watchful as owls, or ravens, ſculk for prey : 
Or poets, rooſted in the garret high /- 


With labouring brain, of monſtrous conceit: 


Or pale and gripple miſers, rack d with care; 
Or ſtateſmen brooding over airy ſchemes: 

Or traitors with their haggatd eyes unſeal Why >) 
Sowing the ſerpent's teeth of rank ſedition ; * | | 
For time to ripen, while the g breaſt | 
Contending parties cruelly diſtract. 


Yet welcome night] ſinee contraft to my mph 


Thy gloom adds double luſtre to their charms. 
For me too high a charge; but O, what hand 


Will kindly deign to uſher them to day. 
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Thus wrapt in thought the drowſy god of night, 
Life's faculties had ſeiz d; my lids enclos d, 
Yet woke my ſoul, in teeming viſion free. 


Dreaming; methought I clim'd Olympus hill; 
Arduous the taſk, the perils hugely great; 
But vaſt ambition ev ry danger brad  , 
The top once gain'd, Fove's royal bird I flew, 
That perch'd the mount, emplumed with bis wings 
Bound to my arms, I cleft the liquid air. 
Soaring to heav'n, my courage buoy'd me up. 


Nine days ſublim'd in the empyreal void, 

My reſolution gain d the ſtarry arch ; 5 

By rapid flight, above all human queſt. 

The teath, the realms celeſtial 1 attain d; 
For heav'n's the crown of ſuch inoeſſant toil. 
The dazling ſtructure pierc'd 'd my 1 raviſh'd eye; 
Scarce my frail optics fuch a a brightaeſs bore, 


The floor enamell'd, and the glorious roof, 


Carbuncled blaze; and ſhoot tranſcendent light. 


My palms the flood of glory ſhaded . 
As trembling I approach'd the awful throne's 


Imperial 


1 
Imperial congreſs of etherial powers: 
Each God reſplendent, and enormous huge, 
Struck me with wonder; till collected 1 
With ſtronger ſight their grandeur recognize. 


Black- bearded Jove, in majeſty mature, 


From throne of burniſh d gold, wav d bonndleſs ſway. 


Loquacious Juno, as a trumpet ſhrill, 

With clam'rous accents ranted thro” the ſkies. 
With youth perpetual, gay Apollo ſmil'd, 

The heav'ns.rejoicing :: But in: penſive mood, 
Minerva ſtood, her modeſty had check d. 

The. rakes celeſtial, libertines ſublime. 

Neptune, upon his beamy trident leard,. 
Bending, beneath his weight, in thought profound. 
While honeſt Vulcan, uglieſt of the gods, 
With face begrim d, and horrid features grinn d. 
In ſteely veſt terrific Mars:: appear 'd; t 

As threatning war, the feaſt of bloody minds. 
Tho lovely Venus from th' Idalian grove, 


View'd him, with bluſh ſuffus d, and am'rous eye, 


He ving her breaſts, and quickning ew 'ry pulic, 
With rapid Iymptoins of a. fond deſure.. 
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The other gods in various attitudes, 
Lay all reclin d; and dos d, or quaft their nectar. 


But Hermes, who had ſpy d me from afar, 


Stretch'd out his potent wand, and hail d me loud. 


Mortal, whence art thou? with what boldneſs fraught, 
Durſt thou, vile reptile, ſeale che azurgky ; - 
With ſuch Titapian pride? deefare, and ſpeak. 
Low as his feet i bow'd, and thus reply d: | 
O thou high meſſenger dixine } ad alt 

Ye Gods, imperial ſuns, and: ſtars 2 i 
Whoſe nod controuls the thread of mortal race ; 
Upborne on eagle-wings ; by ſtriſe immenſe 
This court I reach' d ; your powers: to conſult 
To what kind guardian hand 1 ſhall commit 
Cynthia the bright, and Daphne blooming fair, 
Nymphs of, poetic:rage,. and Latian 1 4 
Whom I to Liberty's bleft. ite traſport, * 

Seeking the will divine z- above the aid 

Of human oounſel;; on terreſtrial Ghar, 


O er che flypendous: nN I climb. | 
FRAIL 21 ; Then 
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„ 
Then Jove aroſe ; and brandiſhing on high 
His golden ſceptre, ſhook the glitt'ring dome. 
Raſh earth- born wretch! but that th inchanting muſe 
With modulation ſweet, and ſoothing charms, 
Suſpends my thunder, and arreſts mine arm; 


I'd hurl thee headlong, rapid wheeling down 
To yon rebellious earth, or Hell's abyſs. 


Who merits right to thoſe deluſive ſounds 
Of nymphs harmonious, but Britannia's King, 
Great chief of Albion'sclime ; where ſcience thrives, 
Retreat of meditation, and the muſe; 
Where all the emanations of ,the ſoul 
Enfranchis'd, pour the gen us tides at large, 
Of heavenly genius, harmony, and love. 
Then Juno, in whoſe jealous breaſt yet liv'd 
The mem' ry of the thund'rers amours ; 
Knowing what kings and heroes erſt had fall'n, 
In love and muſic's magic tyes enchain d; 
Cry d, not the monarch, but his royal ſpouſe 
Should keep the fait; 4 female's proper charge. 

His curled locks enamour d 'Phebus ſhook, 


Feeling for Daphne all his former love; 
D | His 
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His paſſion kindling at the pleaſing name. 

O give me, boy! (he cries ) the tempting maid ; 

Take thou the laurel ; be the charmer mine ; 

And with thoſe raptures, I'll inſpire thy muſe, 

Which move the rocks, the mountains, and the groves ; 
Raptures, which I and Orpheus only felt. 

Minerva frowning, would the fair confine 

To penſive ſtudy, meditation chaſte, 


To draw the fib'rous diſtaff 's curious line, 


Recording Philomel, or Progne s fate. 
Meptune, in mantle green, with boiſt rous air, 


Would make them ſea-oymphs for Britannia's fleet, 
Thoſe floating tow rs that ſubjugate the main: 


While Fulcan ſneer'd ; and Mars with hideous roar, 


Bade them great Frederics praiſe, or Granby's ſing. 


From ſuch a diſcord of the hag aly minds 
Dubious I turn d; when, Jo! the Paphian Queen, 


| Brighter than Sol, yet milder than the moon, 


With love-inviting eye, and ſnowy hand, 
Beckon d aſide; to her with joy I flew ; 


When 
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When theſe ſweet ſounds her ruby lips effus d. 
Ev n fiends infernal, beauty s power confeſs; 

It melts the tyrant, and the hero fires. 

The univerſal face of nature feels 

The ſoft dominion, pliant bonds of love, 

To which both gods and. monarchs bend the knee. 
But ſee that princely youth ! ſo late return d 
From Latian plains, to glad Britannia's iſle, 
Belov'd and loving, at my altar bows.. 

While Brizi maids his flow'ry. garlands 8 
And beauty's train, in all their rich array, 

Crowd to ſalute his welcome to our fane. 

See how he moves, with. what ſuperior grace, 
Deportment affable, and gentle mien! 

Thus Paris ſhone ;. old 1/ium's gayeſt pride; 
While Trojan dames his envied Helen view'd, 
Paris my fav'rite then ; now, happier York. 

To him thy nymphs devote, then potent love, 
The gentle ruler of the am'rous heart, 

Shall make thee taſte unutterable joy; 

Thy bow'r, with conſtant myrtles ſhall beſtrew ; 
And I, Love's Queen, will on thy off 'rings ſmile. 


Thus 


— 


Fa. 
Thus as ſhe ſpoke, a tranſport fiercely new, 
Flaſh'd from the goddeſs, thro' my tumid veins. 
And whilft adoring, I obedience bow'd, 
Hermes approach'd ; vile caitiff of the ſkies ! 
To check my bliſs ineffable too ſoon ; 
His odious wand extending, cry'd ; begone . 


Turning, I inſtant woke; and waking, wiſh'd 
That dreams divine as this might ever laſt. 


To royal York, as Venus bade, I yield 
My charge, a Prince, ſo courteous and fo kind, 
May the gay nymphs from Oypria $ bye d nn 
Deign to accept and\Kitdly entertain: BAT 4-74 
For godlike chiefs confeſs, the ſpecial care 
or noble ys is to ere the far. | 
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Fromthe Italianof II Cavalier Marino. 


9 WAs Night, the ſpotted mantle of the ſkies 
- With gems celeſtial, raviſh'd human eyes, 

Huſh'd every blaſt ; amidf the hoſt of light, 
Unveil'd, was Cynthia's aſpect ſhining bright, 

To the damp ſhade ; while to her brother's beam, | 

She made herſelf a perfect mirror gleam. 

The ſavage deity, of woods the god ; 

All woods, all groves adore, and to him nod: 

Green willows, and freſh reeds, infolded bears, 


Around his hair, his horns, and both his ears. 
E His 
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His courſe to high Partbenius ſummit bends; 
Beneath the hill the ſinking vale extends; 
The woolly flock on this wide valley pours, 
Gently the graſs, and gently crops the flow'rs. 
The god towards the ſtarry lodgement turn'd, . 
With am'rous deſire, enkindling burn'd. 
Fix'd were his eye-balls on the lucid eye, 
Of the fair nightly goddeſs of the ſky ; 


Thus flatt'ring ſung, with many a tear and ſigh. 


Ariſe, and glad the horizon, ariſe, E 
Cynthia moſt fair, Latona's teeming prize 

In happy birth: more comely doſt thou run 
Than the ſun's ſelf, O thou nocturnal ſun | 

Riſe queen of ſtars, and with thy ſplendor clear, 
And copious beams, in ſhowy pomp appear. 
Lo! at thy coming, inſtantly are fled : 


The clouds claps d; the ſhades are ſilver-ſpread. 


On deſert hills, that horrid gloom diſplay; 


(Now bright and joyous, by thy ſmiling ray) 
See by thy ſweeteſt, and refreſhing dews, 


W hich flowing pearls) to glad the plains eftuſe ; 
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Unfold the little herbs, the blooming flow'rs ; 
Each leaf reviv'd by genial moiſture tow'rs. 
Thy kindneſs all inſpires, and in the grove, 
The ſavage tames, while every ſlave to love 
Finds thee propitious to his ſtol n delight; 
And by thy torch's kind afliſting light, 
Securely flies, where'er the nymphs invite. 

I ſole unhappy, more deſerving eaſe, 

No peace, no reſt, my mighty woes appeaſe : 
Alone thy dear, thy lov'd approach lament ; 


And preſent thou, my pains in weeping vent. 


I when on others, ſilent happy ſleep 
Bids care's and labour's bleſt oblivion creep; 


Cruel the ſtars, and cruel call the ſky ; 

Thy heav'nly charms, and my misfortune ſigh. 
Nor ſuch deſerves my love, nor ſuch is due 
To my fidelity, affection true. 

I am no ruſtic lover, but the god 


Theſe mountains own ; unto my will, my rod, 


Groves, and a thouſand rural fawns obey ; 
Satyrs and ſilvans reverence my ſway. 


} 
* 
1 
. 
1 


—— ———ʒ—ʒak—— _ — 


126 


A thouſand wood- nymphs in my temple ſtand; 
As many ſwains, and tillers of the land, 
Altars erect, and incenſe pay with vows, 


While warm the milky ſteam from goblets flows, 
To me, cool wine the foaming cup allows : 
Well known to thee, who often in thy way 
Doſt thro my realms, a roving chacer ſtray ; 
Hunting the monſters, all pervades thy view : 
Lo! Pan for thee with ſcorning bids adieu 

To all Arcadia, all her flocks and plains, 

Then why his flame reje& and mock his pains, 
Deſpiſeſt Pan, who wiſhes but to reſt 

Here ſole with thee, and open all his breaſt; 
Unfold his thoughts, his inmoſt heart diſcloſe, 
Which but of thee ſo fond idea knows; 

That lovely image, more inchanting fair 

'Than beauty's ſelf, thy beauty's tempting ſnare, 
Which did this breaſt to wound ſo deeply dare. 
See my gay flocks that o'er yon hillocks paſs ! 
How bright their fleeces as they crop the graſs; 
So white the driven ſnow, or lilly wan, 
Their milk, the ermine, or the paler ſwan, 


Too 
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Too fair to envy : whither ſcarcely gleams, | 
The ſhining of thy filver-frozen beams. 
All theſe be thine, if but a ſingle night 

Mine, you with me enjoy unknown delight. 
Oh fooliſh Cynthia an untaſted bliſe::: 
My form, proportion, canſt thou think amiſs? 
My nervy limbs, a contraſt to the fair, 
The uncomb'd treſſes of my ſhagged bair, 
My ruffled boſom, unadorn'd and bare. 

O ſimple maid ! tis fit to thee belong Fon 
Softneſs and eaſe, to me the pride of ſtrong · 
For curved legs, and hairy briſtles ſerve 
For ſigns of vigour, and for figs of nerve. 
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Say'ft thou 'tis ſavage, monſtrous, rude and vid, " 


I am no monſtrous ſavage beaſt defil' d, 
Long ſince I cleans'd me; at the pureſt well 


Of the goat's foulneſs, and it's filthy ſmell. 

If me bright Goddeſs, you with ſcorn — 

And deem my double form a huge defect, 

Of goat and man, if mixture juſt deform, | 

Say, who is ign rant of thy triple form? 
F. 
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If mY feet, and cloven hoofs can my 


An odious aſpect, to thy; viſual beam ; 
Then know, by theſe in fleeteſt "RR lag 


To me the flying doe, and timid ſtag. 


To my head odious arm d with either horn, N 


Why horns deteſt? when they thy head adorn. 


Oh! as our fronts did. but our Set agree, 
My cheek perhaps, i is horrible to thee, . | 


Like to my forchead.of.a duſky huge, 5 | 


Now in the orient, 1 thy elender view, 25 1 
Still nightly riſing with yermilli ion, cheek, 

'The cauſe I know gots; Yer;ps other ſpeak, 5 
Tis ſhame's warm Fonſcious bly „gt d to % 
Thy fond galant admixing from t the ſky. 

In this vile ſhape, which naw alas you loath; 
Great Jove himſelf did, N diſdain to « chath-: 


His hand, vibrating, mighty, hy thanders guide, | 
The grateful kingly ſceptee.; aid aſide. el 


But greater tidings of mylelf. to tell, 


Know ſuch as I, fr thou muſt know, it wel, 
Shall to thy ſight the vniverſe diſplay TENT. 
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I thou its form in miniature ſurvey. 


Since 
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Since thus has ſtrew'd the ſky-creator prime 
O'er all the globe, ſo gorgeous and ſublime, 
Some veſtige of my body, thus impreſt, 
See lofty ſprouting on my temples reſt 


Theſe gilded horns, magnificently 1 
Which ray-reflecting, in my treſſes ſhine, 
Retort my love, thy brother's beams and thine. - ) 


Tho' ye on high both errant planets are, 
Each in appearance is a fixed ſtar. 5 


. 


This comely tunicle, | and this my hide, 
Which pendent is before my breaſt deſcry'd, 


Starr'd and beſprinkled o'er with ſpots of gold; 

This parching flameful colour you behold, 

My viſage ſtaining, deep as Zther's rays, | 
Where burns beneath its globe, with mighty blaze, 
Of vivid flame the element divine, 

Black woolly fleeces, that with curls entwine, - 
That ſhags to my inferior parts ſupply, 

Herbage and plants, may figure to thine eye; 
Which cover as with hair, the back condenſe, 


Of this much-loaded animal immenſe, 
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By name the world, our total weight to bear, 
The ſhelves and rocks its goatiſh members ate ; ; 


Fixt on thoſe feet, all earth is guided there; 
Of this my beaureous pipe, the pleaſing ſound, 
(Of waxen reeds ſo well compos d and bound) 
Seems as the winding of as many ſpheres, 

By which the time a various meaſure bears: 
Ev'n as a rapid wheel, that cir-ling ſteals 

Midſt orbs eternal, and celeRial wheels. | 

With breath harmonious : ag their notes may play, 
And oſt in concord to my m zlting lay, | 
With many a ſigh, her cruel fate I , mourn, | 
Thou bidſt her to my mem ry, return 

My pleaſing nymph, my lovely fugitive, 
Who ſole in union with myſelf to live, 
Refus d: with immortality decreed ; 

And rather bore to be a marſhy reed. 
This ruſtic reed you ſee, beloy'd and der, 

Was once a nymph, but cruel and ſevere 

To me, who lov'd her. ſo ; her's all the. ill; 
Chang'd by her crime, and fate's unrighteous will. 
In this earth-growing trunk, which ſtill retains 
Her antient rules, and yet ſo dry remains; 


Her | 
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If ever I approach the fair to kiſs, 
Rapid ſhe flies, and paſſes with a hiſs, 
What ſaid I wretched ! ſurely now I find, 
She with her form, has even chang'd her mind, 
And juſt as much as then unſocial, wild, 
Is now become as graceful, and as mild : 
To ev'ry ſoft and gentle zephyr yields, 
And humbly bends inclining to the fields 
Her boughs, in ſign of honor and ſalute, 
And to excuſe her faults is all her ſuit, 
And truth to ſay, as much as e er I chuſe, 
Does in my mouth her honey-breath infuſe. 
With quiv'ring ſound, ſhe ſpeaks to me, and cries, 
Why thou fo cruel? and why thus deſpiſe 
Refuſeſt me with ſcorn ? indeed I own, 
I own it now, that thou art fairer known. 
Well thou by reaſon of thy charms ſupreme, 
Superbly roll'ſt; and well with reaſon gleam, 
Heav'n's eyes innum'rous, ſtudious to admire, 
Crown, and embelliſh thee, with many a fire. 
This to refute muſt all denials fail, 
Much more when thou unconſcious of a veil, 
Replete with all thy treaſures, to my view, 
Shalt ſplendid from the vaſt balcony ſhew 

| G | 
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Force of inchantments, 5 and For magic pray'r, 
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Thy real ſemblance. In one circling node 

Thy comely hair that in two treſſes flow'd, 

Thou mayſt refold, and carefully rejoin: 

With pity grac'd, muſt pleaſing beauty ſhine, 
Unlovely charms, that cruelly incline. 

What boots thy volubility to wheel, „ 380 1 
Thro' this and t'other hemiſphere to ſte l! 
Ceaſeleſs, and unadvanta 4? 0 unwiſe, '' 
Reſt, leave thy emp 1 and quit the ſkies 5 
Thy frozen cir Ie, 10 theſe arms. to prove 

How ſweet, Bow rPleafan at is the flame of love: 
Believe, believe | rudent i the ſcheine, | 

I full of Joy, W 1 with ong { ſucceſſive theme 


Thy canſtant Prai "my Shs ſhall fill 
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Each ſmiling. bavk, gay, vale and tow'ring hill. | 
Thee ſhall my y — 3 th announcer bleſt proclaim 


7046 3&4 
Of peace and | quiet! \thee, „e courteous dame, 


Fructif rous mojſture s Parent, ; "that above 


its 


Around thee,, ſtars as min ring handmaids move : 
To thee in rev rence, , oft cnkindling raiſe 

In heav'n's high dome, the a mps eternal blaze ; 
Of teeming births, thy ever tender care, AS 


Thy aid to holy, verſe, 1 will declare, 
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By thee, the night ſubmits not to the day; 


Above, beneath, and on the earth you ſway. 
Delos and Cintos rightly thee adore; 


Thou hid'ft, thou fly ſt, and heareſt me no more. 


What miſt alas, what cloud my Cynthia veils ? 
What adverſe vapour from theſe eyes conceals 


Her image dear? O wretched mel what ſhade 


Divides the lover, and the lovely maid ? 
Me from my life, my treaſure can diſpart; 
Stay thee, O ſtay thee, be not in thy heart 
So light, ſo fickle, as thy face may ſhew z ; 
Ingrateful | well I view thee now I view, 
To Latmos hills, thy guided chariot turn, 
Where flames ſo impious all thy boſom burn, 


More as they fire thee, fainter ſhines thy light,, ” 


There may perhaps. attend thee, and i invite, 

Thy darling ſhepherd, yet a little hear 

Thy beauteous lover, thy Endimion dear ; 2 

Say, is not he a ſhepherd in the field, 

Beneath my ſway, due reverence to yield, ; 
And ſubject to th imperial rod I wield ? 

O cruel ! can you then a god forſake ? 

And a mean ſlave to your embraces take? 
Wrathful and furious, as theſe words he ſpoke, 


Between his teeth the ſounding reeds he broke; 
Burſting: 
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Burſting with rage, and huge contemptuous fire, 


Daſh'd them againſt a rock, in vengeful ire. 
The pride and glory of his gilded horn, 

The garland i in an huntlred pieces torn, 
Thrown to the earth, and ſcatter d all . 


Spurn'd with his feet, and many a yelling ae 
With noiſe verriſic all the mountain ſhook 119 2 4 


But ſoon his ruffled: brow the ol aud fosfook 3. | . 


His troubled ſtare, tie wood beheld, relie y d. 2M 


The god again ſerene, when he percein'd;,, 
A quiver-bearing nymph in ſhape. and; ar 


Vermillion-bluſhing, flow ts adotn d 3 110 


The ſnowy veſts her ſnowy! limbs incaſe, 
And partly-naked, from th''etherial- ſpace | 
Near as ſhe came, with ever-ſmiling)) joy, 
Whom he long had languiſh'd to enjoy. 


What melting ſighs, with mutual faldings bleſs, 


Each wanton blandifhment, and ſoſt careſs, 
Each loving kiſs, and ev'ry broken found, 


I cannot tell; fay ye that view'd around, 


Pines, 1 oaks, they did to ye reſound. 
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DAPHNE 


E AR where fam'd Peneus rolls his haſty tides, 
Where verdant flow'ry banks his ſtream divides; 
As ſhuns the wolf the ſtag, or humid flies 
From Boreas' breath the cloud along the ſkies : 
Thus runs the beauteous unrelenting fair, 
The graceful Daphne, deaf to ev'ry pray'r 
Of young Apollo, the enamour d god; 
Swift to her ſire along the bank ſhe trod, 
While the bright god a thouſand flames of love, 
The nymph to chace more light, more nimble drove. 
Her following ſwift, now tir d, and all in grief; 
N Thus running, mourn'd ; yet mourn d without relief: 
j O flying nymph! O prond ! O more than wind! 
Rapid and light; more deaf than rocks I find 
To all my ſpeeches ; to my am'rous fire 
| Colder than ice; O nymph, my ſole defire ! | 
| - Wherefore, from whom do'ft ſpeed thy flight, O ſay ? 
3 : Thy timid feet, my lovely damſel, ſtay 
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One moment, cruel maid ; ah, how you are, 

As ſavage as you're ſwift, yet, ah, how fair : 
Unkind, relentleſs, whither would'ſt thou rove, 
So fierce, ſo proud, my charmer and my love; 
Rebel to Cupid, wherefore wilt thou flee 1 
Confide, behold a following deity. 

No ſhepherd I, altho fa often ſeen, 

Clad in rough hides midſt groves and buſhes green 3 
The rude herds keeping; didſt thou but perceive 
What lover *tis thou fooliſh gil doſt leave, 

Soon wou d your ſteps before your chacer faint; 
My ſighs you wou'd approve, and tender plaint: 
Leſs fierce, leſs ſavage, you perhaps wou'd move 
From me, gay ſon of high immortal Jove, 

Born from Latona; be it known to thee, 

So grand, fo lucid, is no deity.” 1 | 


She who rolls through and rules the neareſt &y, 


And with her pureſt ſilver'd lamps doth fly; 
The duſky mäntle of the night illumes, 


And the whole empire of th abyſs aſſumes; 


Who holds in datkeſt Erebus her throne, 
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Arid calls that ſceptre and thoſe realms her own; 
Theſe 
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Theſe hills and groves confeſs her pow'rful ſway, 

Her ſteps you follow, and her laws obey. 

My ſiſter ſhe, and ſhou'd I her deny, 

My uſual beams than quickly thro' the ſky, 

Mid'ſt other ſtars you'd ſee her take her flight, 
Forſaken, ſightleſs, and depriv'd of light. 

Planets and ſpheres on me their king, depend; 

Yon blazing ſtars, where er I lead, attend: 

Of other influences eternal ſire, | 

Fountain and treaſure of th' immortal fire ; 

Victor of ſhades, and lord of day, I ride | 
Thro' Heav'n's aſcent, the flying ſteeds I guide. 
Had I to thee ſo ſwift a chace but giv'n, _ 

As when I pour my glory thro' the heay'n, 

I had oertook thee in one point of time, 

And ſeiz d, I from the endleſs rounds ſublime, 

With my vaſt eye ſurvey immenſity, 19 
The univerſe, ah, what avails it me, | 
If thy lov'd piercing beams I muſt not ſee? | 
To me, the joining firſt the tender ſongs, | 
To the ſweet ſound of well tun d ſtrings belongs, 
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Which in each impious breaſt could rage allay 


From ev'ry heart but thine, drive pride away. 
Thro' limpid air, none more expert to waſt, 


From bended bow, the wing d unerring ſhaft. 


7 


In herbs my {kill ſurpaſſes others bounds; 
Their virtues well I know in healing wounds. 
But, ah! to me what uſe; if in my heart, 

Of thy bright eyes, 1 feel the piercing dart? 
What uſe, if in my inmoſt foul F feel 
A mortal wound, deyond my ſkill to heal? 


O wretched me ! nor art, nor knowledge: grant, | 


Their needful aid, when'moſt that aid I want. 
Daphne, thy ſteps! thy cruel ſteps reſtrain ! - 
Daphne / O nymphi as beautiful as vain ; 
Unkind, as lovely; canſt thou ſhun by choice 
The god of light, whoſe 1 rays all earth rejoice ? 


| Whence hadſt thou plumy wings to aid thy pace, 
Did love thy gentle feet with feathers grace, 


That I might follow thee in fruitleſs chace ? 
Alone ſecurely doſt thou tend thy courſe, 


| Midft. groves to hide; Oo perilous cel 


Fearleſs and ignorant, what ſnares each day 
The woodland demi- gods ſet to betray 
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The faireſt nymphs, alas, a ſimple maid !. 
By their rapacious guile is oft betray d. 
Ceaſe the ſwift conteſt, what can thee avail, 
Thy lovely form, or fame's loud-ecchoing tale; 
Thy golden ringlets or thy ſparkling eyes, 
Enkindiing am'rous fire that never dies, 
If but theſe plants you love, theſe woods you prize, 
Thy ſpeed deliy ; belov'd perfidious, hear; 
Liſt charming nymph, my Daphne, ever dear ; 
My ſun's bright ſun; thine eyes on me incline, 
Thy beams ſo ſweet, ſo melting, ſo divine; 
To which the truth Town, nor can deny, 
Yields each bright conſtellation in the ſæy. 
My glorious light yields vanquiſh'd and ſubmits, . 
A ſhameſul day, my rays vaſt pomp emits ; 
More gay, more glitt'ring ſometimes is their light, 
Now too aſliſting to thy cruel flight. 
How can'ft thou flight me? are thy kindred ſtock, 
The hard'ned alder, and the rugged rock? 
If rock you are or alder, then declare, 
How you ſo mobile and ſo ſpeedy are; 

©: 
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Since : 
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Since *tis not thine as fixt as they to reſt, 
Why muſt an equal firmneſs ſteel thy breaſt. 


Would to th' immortal pow'rs that I cou'd find, 

Thy feet unmov'd as is thy ſavage mind: 

Yet, O beware, leſt thy dear tender feet, 

Some thorn, or ſome offenſive briar meet ; 

Leſt adders lurking on the graſſy ground, 

Or ſnakes empoiſon'd ſtings retort my wound, 

That buſh avoid, extending prickly thorn, 

Leſt thy diſhevell'd lovely locks be torn, 

Which o'er thy front, and down thy ſhoulders wave. 

If I the cauſe, too diſtant thee to. ſave; 

You fall o'er any branch, or any ſtone, 

How ſhou'd I weep, and fruitleſſly bemoan ? 

What racking pains wou'd heav'nly nature tear, 

To know that gods an endleſs, life muſt bear? 

Can maids thus ſhun the ſplendid beam of 4 

Ves, ſavage Daphne flies my tender la. 

The Delian god purſues, all tir d and griev W 

His ſpeed abating, not his pains reliev d. 

Unfeeling fair, ſee in this cruel: ſtrife, 1 

F ly on with thee, my heart, my breath, my is; 4 
Mo 


My ſoul tranſpierc'd, and tho' my putigent pain 
Be endleſs lite, all lifeleſs I remain ; 

All joys forſake me in the cruel flight ; 

Tears but remain to damp my ſacred light. 


Move flow, ye feet, your pleaſing charge detain ; 
Ye too are deaf to hear me, all diſdain ; 

But, ah, you hear, tho pride has deafneſs taught, 
And bade thee fly ſwift as a winged thought; 


Swifter I run, the greater ſpeed you make, 
The nimbler following, leſs I thee o ertake. 


Thus the afflicted lover did lament, 

So near approaching as her ſtrength was ſpent, 
That with his foot her reſtleſs heel he preſt, 
And now more near, his hand her back careſt ; 
When he perceiv'd her wondrouſly to change, 
To a new form, and to appearance ſtrange. 


The lovely ringlets of the fair grow green, 
With countleſs leaves her arms to turn were ſeen; 


Into rough branches ſhe herſelf to ſhoot, 

Deep in the earth her foot became a root; 

A ſlender, comely laurel, ſtrait ſhe grew, 

To him what woe! what ſource of ſorrow new! 


How 
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How many cries he utter d to the wind, 

Whea he perceiv'd while he in vain did bind 

The much-lov'd ſtem, with each embracing arm, 
Beneath the tender lively bark yet warm, 

The ſpirits flutter, and the fibres move, 

Of the dear nymph, who caus d ſuch ſighs; ſuch love. 
Upon her root, of tears he pours a flood; 

But when he ſaw by deſtiny withſtood, 

Her fate was fixt, with heart felt grief he mourn'd, 
Yet ceas'd at laſt, and as his paſſion: burn dl, 
Often he kiſs'd her, though the fruit toſpare, 

He was compell'd, he pluck'd her branches fair; 
And hence her ornamental honour'd boughs, 
Crown his gay locks, and deck his youthful brows. 
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